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the palace. He laughed at this, and went every day to
the theatre, with his conquest, and placed himself oppo-
site the King. At last, Charles not knowing what to do
to deliver himself from his tormentor, begged our King
to recall him, and this was done. But the Grand Priettr
said he was very comfortable in England and continued
his game. Charles outraged, confided to the King
(Louis XIV.), the state he was thrown into by the
Grand Prieur, and obtained a command so absolute and
so prompt, that his tormentor was afterwards obliged
to go back into France.

M. d'Orleans admired this; and I know not if he
would not have wished to be the Grand Prieur. He al-
ways related this story with delight. Thus, of ambition
for reigning or governing, he had none. If he made
a false move in Spain it was because he had been mis-
directed. What he would have liked best would have
been to command armies while war lasted, and divert
himself the rest of the time without constraint to him-
self or to others. He was, in fact, very fit for this.
With much valour, he had also much foresight, judg-
ment, coolness, and vast capacity. It may be said that
he was captain, engineer, and army purveyor; that he
knew the strength of his troops, the names and the com-
pany of the officers, and the most distinguished of each
corps; that he knew how to make himself adored, at the
same time keeping up discipline, and could execute the
most difficult things, while unprovided with everything.
Unfortunately there Is another side of this picture,
which it will be as well now to describe.

M. d'Orleans, by disposition so adapted to become
the honour and the master-piece of an education, was